34                        SILENT IS THE VISTULA
following Sweeper, Golecz, Sparrow and a group of soldiers. The church was crowded with civilians
A few boys of our anti-tank units came in. With them was Nela, my neighbor from across the street. In one hand she clutched a bottle of explosive mixture, in another she held a small Polish flag. She edged over to me and waved the red-and-white bit of material.
"Are you crazy?" I whispered, pointing at the flag
"Don't you know what it's for?" she asked, surprised at my naivete "It goes on the tank after we've captured it "
The very youthful Lieutenant Albert crawled over the threshold to see how close the Germans were, and came back in high spirits to report, '"The street is empty, except for our men, who are waiting for them to get here. The Germans must think they have us trapped.**
"Don't worry, Albert, theyTl play cat and mouse with us yet," Nek said.
"Well, we are here to play with them, aren't we?"
The bells rang for Sanctus, and silence fell over the church. It was only then that I realized that a Mass was being said at the main altar From the outside came the clatter of the tanks on the cobblestones, growing louder and louder in the stillness of the church Death must sound like that when it approaches, I thought.
Sparrow stood close by the door and looked into his cupped hand It held a small picture of a three-year-old girl, Sparrow's only child. It was as if he prayed to the dhildL
"To the door, now," said Sweeper. I caught sight of the small figure of Gregory, once the guard of Command 2/4, brandishing a huge revolver. There was Grazyna, of the Liaison Service, pulling off the safety trigger on her gun. Sparrow was now kneeling in the doorway, his gun raised, poised for the attack. Danuta was standing beside him, watching him intently, her lips moving speechlessly.